Dear Howard, , . 

*h±ch 'T7»rTT SS ? 0ain£ ! 0g6t ?e^ th±S evenin « reaind me of a fragment of th7 J&lt 0 f 
which i want to make a note ait because it is important, although in itsday it was hut 

rScSl«L reCeiltl;7 mde a ^ axtial note ’ forgetting a few incidents that I’ve now 

- went to a neighbor to get some com and he was telling me that if there isn't some 

^iiTohiitVT f ir ds?) th r ^ be no Bore c °-^ what 1 «>* toS2t S 0 w e r 

the lack of _ water. Later this remanded me of the great droughts of the dpression days 

JLtZ eV6a ^ S TY news tnere was a man of great spirit featured, H e i s a very largTlettuce 

S elf I rtf? ^ ° bVi0US ^ ^ Sh ° ts ° f Ms ¥el - ^cauS offhe 

Ms lft'tucf f f ? has canpaign slogans to re-elect %xon on his bones in whcih he ahips 

SI wMre 1 was when 1 cae 13 ■"** ab -* ^ ‘ 

* ean't remember which was the chik, which the egg, Steinbeck's book or the investi- 
which I was then part, which went into the migrant worker situation in California 
the opposition of the subcommittee chairman. His was simple, direct, solid political 
reasoning, he had gotten all the ebenfit there was in his investigation .inl if hfclf ?Sed 

M L pfff CU J J°^ erful eneEies ’ t0 ° ^ of whom he'd already made. He was %bft 

f; T aPollete ’/f ; "*** was aot ** father' s son. He was, in fact, as had an employee 

S LHLrf lb f At q that . + tiffle / on his payroll. I was administrative IsSISnt 

f® ^ ea j of . the Par * bounty Administration, but I never worked a day there. I was 

]o7lVV^77 ^ l for which I. d worked on another payroll until that better 

jod was arranged by a man who later became a sugar lobbyist. 

PDR wafalfo^alSst 6 ?? asalnst the always under-financed investigation being continued, 
r If against it, as was every employers' and trade association. 

city dif W± f S 2 ^. naiaed Garda ^ Jackson, known as Pat. He i)ad bee n publi- 
f f th Saccc-Yanaetti committee. ^ and ^ wife both =a$e frQE welie< J t - 

blfff %f r - U3 ? e WS ® D ° r0thy ^ Dode ^ S ^mers she and the kids went to C a? e God and Pat 
batched attheir large Chevu Chase home. *e ^ raa a Mt ^ aTallchSic I 

S'cSSad^oh ** »>*» he could 

oLS^’f^tf ’ "T 4 SblS ’ “ Ms ‘hidkluig. So uanted tie instigation 

h a ilf t fi hrt; f r ,r'' 03tigation 8114 ****** took, 30 it fell to me 5 tell 

him what to do. The two crucial things as I remember them now I'll note. There was another 
ea important, but probaoly not as important in the final outcome. When he was drunk I sot 
hxm to pacth up a blood fued with Senator Bertram Wheeler, then a dowef Berl waf£^ 

— f + f^ a ° re ConserT ative then, but he had and used influence on some votes after fet 
uried the hatchet. The think that may have been the most important single one was farout 

3 777 t0 f Ve thS W ?° le thins perspective in those Hew Deal Days, when * 
w? Of thtt?) ! politicians (I knew Dorris and Borah, for exaaple-did you ever 
hear of them?) and some lioerals not yet as tainted as the breed became. Including §at. 

i .. .71’ WaS E Pat drunk * ^ office was then in the Earle Bldg! S we 

St If Sc ° ff T at 3 f 0 - 30 " Stcre ^ g0t what is ^ ** P^turTlI my£nf a 

? S? 1 reme !? er the ^ eai sh bottle. We nipped at it as we went arodnd. 
a bX f er ^ ac tionary of the disappeared kind, the flowery southern orator. 
r777 f a monstrous earacature, named Ed and called "Cotton Ed" Smith, of S ou th 

state IddiS’tfhlfr WOUld + ri? a ** at the Yer ^ ide a» cheap labor in his 

£ th Ifftf tnsreactionaryopposition to the whole notion, I got Pat to try to get 

7^7 i0 y° ta for the appropriation, knowing damned well it was impossible. But what I'd 

^ ^ 1 h r h is to* to £r£Zi; 

?Lf? jost excessive speeches in a body whose long history offers effective comietetlon 

for the distinclnon. It was a real outrage, a veritable obscenity. H 0 decent man could 

*7 mth . that , especially with the grinding poverty in the fields. So, Smith, 

° e0 f7, v Ur ° eSt ^ assoc iation of farm operators, by the way, was known 

7177 T! rs ° f Calif3mia - «>at is also the time Cai4y Lwillia^ gS hil 
start, I think somewhat later. s 

there + was ^°J der cute little maneuver. Paul T Anderson was one of the more 

vir ! ^ r f? S f 17 Zt ±S he Wh ° broke the Tea ? ot Doffie scanda;L. I knew him but 
no* asj*ei._ as -at. Whether one of us or both together did it I don't know, but I'm fairly 

sure it was my idea and Pat, aatying druak, usually did what I wanted and I never, ever ^ 



took advantage of him. When he sobered up a bit and I told him what I'd gotten him to do, 
he never had a complaint and usually enjoyed it. Well, we had Anderson ask FDR about the 
continuation of this investigation. He didn t want it, but he didn't dare say so. He also 
didn t dare hedge. That would have been like casting doubt on motherhood or the true 
cnurch. So, unhapppily, he had to say how bad the conditions of the poor people forced 

f3XmS by the dust storas was ’ how deplorable their conditions at that time, etc. 
had vo be and was a much better endorsement that LBJ gave Me ovem, believe me. In 
those day, by the way, it was no special trick to plant a question at a press conference, 
ihe White House has since taken that over as a virtual monopoly. 

coat| ination made it possible for the appropriation to pass. It also earned me 
the enmity of LaFollette, who I think kind of knew I knew he was a fake. 

On yes, one line I think you ! ll like that always infuriated Lil. Pat would be drunk, 

I d have .Lil with me, we'd drive him all the way out to Chevy Chase from way downtown 
where we .Lived, and as he'd get out of the car, Pat would wipe his hand accross his face, 
rubbing it a bit on his mouth, back and forth, lean down into the window again and almost 
noller ax Ml, "Do you really appreciate this guy you got. " They didn't hit it off too 
well. 5’ or that matter, with no such incident to give her offense, Dode and I didn t either 
I think it is because she associated me with Pat's running around. The contrary was the 
truth, i helped him out aof a couple of scrapes, including one ( with a niece, of all things 
i-he niece s husband has since become a famous architect. But I 11 never forget the night 
e j.rom a poor grade B movie Pat and this woman ay age and I were sitt ing and drinking 
m the den at his home when he husband walked in and announced, in just these word, no 
kiddin, "1 have come for my wife." I8d have thought, under the circumstances, the con- 
versation might have had a little acre sparkle and wit than that, but it didn 1 to 

She left with him, and I fear Pat and I laughed about that quiet, dry, overly- 
dramaticaJ.lt delivered line and drank a bit over it. Hot that the situation of a hurt 
marriage was good, b$tt the sterility of the scene and the blindness of this young man 
who had, to my observation over a long period of time, done everything possible to drive 
his wife out or himself from her heart, was a bit too much. 

Thax gets me away from The Grapes of Wrath. If you've not read the early Steinbeck, 

“ recoiam eBd it. How you'd take it as light reading, but the stuff is serious as hell, but 
he did it with magnificent understanding, much wit and insight, and you'll laugh at some 
of the more deplorable things* 



